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On Self-love and the favourite Paffions of Men. 
By the late JONATHAN RICHARDSON, jumor, E/q. 


VERY one has a certain favourite paffion, which is pro- 

perly and always his own, the great boy’s hobby-horfe for 

life! like Sir W. Bateman’s country-houfe at » that when 

making his will, he had given away all the other arti-les, and 
his lawyer told himhe had forgot, he anfwered with warmth, 





“ Not that, I cannot part with that, and died.” 
Pope. 


IT wasa pleafant mummery of a devout lady, in the civil 
wars of Caftile, againft the Emperor Charles v. in thebe- 
ginning of his reign, as Brantome tellsit. ‘* Donna Maria de 
Padilla, one of the moft noble and virtuous ladies in Spain, and 
of the moft zealous in the rebellion, to which fhe alfo inftigated 
_ her noble hufband, being at the end of her great wealth in this 
enterprize, and not having wherewith to keep the foldiers from 
¢eferting, took all the gold and filver of the relics of the great 
church of Toledo; but it was with a holy and devout cere- 
mony, and which favoured nothing of profanenefs. Entering 
the church onher knees, with her hands joined, and covered 
with a black veil 5 with a fd and whining accent, beating her 
breaft, and fighing piteoufly and weeping, with two great flam- 
beaus carried flbwly before her ; and when fhe had decently 
pillaged the fhrine, and ancient facred repofitory, returned with 
Vou. XIX. 473. 2B the 
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the fame folemn proceflion and ceremony.”—Brantome Vie 
‘da’ Ant. de Ceva-—W hat faint would not have been bit- with this 
devout facrilege ? or could have been upon his guard, and 
imagined all this apparatus (in his own way) was to pick his 
pocket and plunder him ! 


THIS is a perfon of great quality and fenfe, who braves 
heaven and earth, while ber fond fuperftition ridiculoufly thinks 
to reconcile them with her private intereft and paffions ; but 
a poor curate, on the fame occafion, fhewed what human na- 
ture is, without defigning it. ‘ He had taken it into his head 
to efpoufe this caufe to that degree, that he never failed on the 
Sunday to recommend to his parifhioners, from his pulpit, a 
Pater-nofter and an Ave-Maria for Don John de Padilla, and 

“his noble wife, and another of each for the holy fedition and 
revolt; "till after fome weeks, fortune would have it that the 
troops of Padilla, paffing through his village, eat up all his 
whole family of poultry, with all his provifion of bacon ; and, 
worft of all! carried off his favourite houfe-keeper. The 
Sunday after he made his complaint from the pulpit, and related 
at length all the damage his old friends had done him, and, above 
all, that they had inveigled away poor Catherine, whom he 
named without ceremony, giving to the Devil, and defiring his 
parithioners to do fo too, all thefe feditious rebels againft their 
lawful Sovereign, whom God himfelf had put over them.” 
Brantome and Guevara's Golden Epifiles, L. 1. p. 173. Pa 


AT thetime that Hannibal was in the height of his fuccefs 
and conquefts in Italy, an exprefs came to him from Carthage, 


that the lot had fallen on his only fon to be facrificed to Moloch: « 


His wife, Himilcé, had fent it, with the ‘confent of the fenate, 
that fhe had flown to, with her face torn, and diftracted with 
her fright, and threatened them if they putit in execution. 
They were divided between the fear of fo horrid a god, and of 
Hannibal, [ Expenfa fuperorum & Cafaris ird. 
Lucan III. 439.] and determined to wait his anfwer; who im- 
mediately infifted on his not being offered, but faved for the 
fervice cf his country, and promifedto m&ke Moloch ample 
amends, with more and more blood of the Romans.” Sii. 
Ital. 1V. 765. Probably neither Hannibal nor Himilcé had 
ever reflected on the horrible enormity of this cuftom, till it 
came to be their own cafe, though it was fo frequent, that 
doubtlefs there were none in the fenate that had not feen their 
own, or family’s children, thus burnt, in thofe numerous an- 
nual 
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mal offerings, in which all alike took their chance. But felf- 
love, as it is inflexible itfelf, fo, if it is once put upon its mettle, 


' it makesevery thing elfe fupple and bend toit, always finding 
out fome little plaufible reafon or other, that, in fome fort, 


fatisfies, or at leaft ftuns, the clamours of confcience. 





The Hiftory of the Life of Baron Trenck. In whichis 
introduced a particular Account of the extraordinary 
Sufferings which he underwent by Command of the 
late King of Prujfia. 


[Extracted from his own Narrative.} 
(Continued from Page 181.) 


Came to the Neifs, which was a little frozen, entered it with 
my friend, and carried him as long asI could wade, and 
when I could not feel the bottom, which did not continue for 
more than a {pace of eighteen feet, he clung round me, and thus 
we got fafely to the other fhore. 

The reader will eafily fuppofe fwimming in the midft of 
December,. and remaining afterward eighteen hours in the 
open air, was a fevere hardihip. About feven o’clock the hoar 
fog was fucceeded by froft and moon-light. ‘The carrying of 
my friend kept me warm it is true, but I began to be tired, 
while he fuffered every thing that froft, the pain of a diflocated 
foot, which I in vain endeavoured to refet, and the danger of 
death from a thoufand hands, could inflict. 

We were fomewhat more tranquil however having reached 
the oppofite fhore of the Neifs, fince nobody would purfue us 
on the road to Silefia. I followed the courfe of the river for 
half an hour, and having once pafled the firft villages that 
formed the line of defertion, with which Schell was perfectly 
acquainted, we ina lucky moment found a fifherman’s boat 
moored tothe fhore: Into this we leaped, croiled the river 
again, and foon gained the mountains. 

Here being come, we fat ourfelves down awhile on the {now ; 
hope revived in our hearts, and we held council concerning 
how it was beft toact. I cuta {tick toaflilt Schell in hopping 
forward, as well as he could, when I was tired of carrying 
him ; and thus we continued our route, the difficulties of whica 
were increafed by the mountain {nows, 

2B2 Thus 
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Thus paffedthe night, during which, up to the middlé in 
{now, we made but little way.. There were no paths tobe 
traced in the mountains, and they were in many places ims 
paflable. Day at length appeared: We thought ourftlves 
near the frontiers; which are twenty Englifh miles from 
Glatz, when we fuddenly, to our great terror, heard the city 
clock ftrike. 

Overwhelmed, as we were, by hunger; cold, fatigue, and 
pain, it was impoffible we fhould hold out through the day. After 
fome confideration, and another half hour’s labour, we came 
toavillage, at the foot of the mountain, omthe fide of which, 
about three hundred paces from us, we perceived two feparate 
houfes, which inipired us with a {tratagem that was fuccefsful. 

We loft our hats, in leaping the ramparts; but Schell had 
preferved his {carf and gorget, which would give him authority 
among the peafants, 

I then cut my finger, rubbed the blood ver my face, my 
fhirt, and my coat, and bound up my head, to give mylelf the 
appearance of a man dangeroufly wounded. 

In this condition I carried Schell to the end of the wood not 
far from thefe houfes ; here he tied my hands behind my back, 
but fo that I could eafily difengage them in cafe of need ; and 
Hobbled after me, by aid of his ftaff, calling for help. 

Twoold peafants appeared, and Schell commanded them to 
run to the village, and tell a magiftrate to come immediately 
with a cart. ‘“ I have feized this knave,”’ added he, “ who 
has killed my horfe, and in the ftruggle I have put out my ancle; 
however I have wounded ahd bound him; fly quickly, bring 
acart, left he fhould die before he is hanged.” ‘ 

As for me, I fuffered mylelf to be led, as if half dead, into 
the houfe, A peafant wasdifpatched to the village. Anold 
woman andapretty girl feemed to take great pity on me, and 
gave mefome breadanad milk; But how great,was our aftos 
nifhment when the aged peafant called Schell by his name, and 
told him be well knew we were deferters, having the night be- 
fore beet at a neighbouring ‘alehoufe, where the officer in pur- 
fuitof uscame, named and defcribed us, and related the whole 
hiftory of otr flight. The peafant knew Schell, becaule his 
fon ferved in his company, and had often fpoken of him whea 
he was ‘quartered at Habelichwert. r 
'» Prefence of mimd and refolution were all that were now left, 
T inftantly ran to the ftable, while Schell detained the peafant 
inthe chamber. He however was a worthy man, and directed 
him theroad toward Bohemia. We were ftill but about fome 
leyen 
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feven miles from Glatz, having loft ourfelves among the moun- 
tains, where .we had wandered many miles. . The daughter 
followed me: I found three horfes in the ftable, but no bridles. 
Iconjured her, in the moft paflionate manner, to aflift me: 
She was affected, feemed half willing to follow me, and gave 
me two bridles. I led the horfes to the door, called Schell, and 
helped him, with his lame leg, on horfeback, ‘The old peafant 
then began to. weep, and begI would not take his horfes; but 
he luckily wanted courage, and perhaps the will to impede uss 
for with nothing more than a dung-fork, in our then feeble 
condition, he might have ftopped us long enough to have called 
in affiftance from the village. 

. And-now behold us on horfeback, without hats or faddles ; 
Schell with his uniform fcarf and gorget, and I in my red 
regimental coat. Still were we in danger of feeing all our 
hopes vanith, for my horfe would not ftir from the {table : How- 
ever, at laft, good horfeman like, | made him move : Schell led 
the way, and we had fcarcely gone a hundred paces before we 
perceived the peafants coming in crowds from the village. 

As kind fortune would have it, the people were all at church, 
it being a feftival: The peafants Schell had feat were obliged 
to call aid outof church. It was but «ine in the morning 5 
and had the peafants been at home, we iad been loft pat re- 
demption. 

We were obliged to take the road to Wunfhelburg, and 
pafs through the town where Schell had been quartered 2 month 
before, andin which he was known by every body. Our drefs, 
without hats or faddles, fufficiently proclaimed we were de- 
ferters: Our horfes however continued to go tolerably well, 
and we had the good luck to get through the town, although 
there was a garrifon of one hundred and eighty infantry, and 
twelve horfe, purpofely to arreft deferters. ‘Schell knew the 
road to Brummem, where we arrived at eleven o’clock, after 
having met, as 1 before mentioned, Captain Zerbit. 

Never did I, during life, fee) pleafure more exquifite than at 
this moment. My fricnd for mehad rifkeda thameful death, 
and now, after having carried him at leaft twelve hours on my 
fhoulders, I had faved both him and mytelf, We certainly 
fhould not have fuffered any man to bring us, alive, back agaia 
to Glatz. Yet this was but the firft act of thetragedy of 
which I was doomed the hero, and the maurnful incidents of 
which all arofe out of, and depended on, each other. 

Could 
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Could I have read the book of fate, and have feen the forty 
years fearful afflictions that were to follow, I certainly fhould 
not have rejoiced at this my efcape from Glatz. 

Thus in freedom at Braunau, on the Bohemian frontiers, 
T fent the two horfes, with the corporal’s fword, back to Ge- 
neral Fouquet, atGlatz. The letter accompanying them was 
fo pleafing to him that all the centinels, before my prifon door, 
as well as the guard under arms, and all thofe we pailed, were 
obliged to run the gauntlet, although, the very day before, he 
had himfelf declared my efcape was now rendered impoffible. 
He however was deceived ; and thus do the mean revenge theme 
felveson the miferable, and the tyrant on the innocent. 

I wrote tothe King, and fent him atrue ftate of my cafe ; 
fent indubitable proofs of my innocence, and fupplicated juftice, 
but reeeived no anfwer. 

In this the monarch may be juftified, at leaft in my appre- 
henfion. A wicked man had malicioufly and falfely accufed 
me ; Colonel Jafchinfky had made him fufpect me for a traitor, 
and it was impoffible he fhould read my heart. The firft act 
ef injuftice had been haftily committed; I had been con- 


demned unheard, unjudged, and the injuftice that had been done _ 


me was known too late; Frederic the Great found he was not 
infallible. Pardon I would not afk, for I had committed no 
offence; and the King would not probably own; by a reverfe 
of conduét, he had been guilty of injuftice. My refolution in- 
creafed his obftinacy ; but, inthe difcuffion of the caufe, our 
power was very unequal. 

The monarch once really loved me ; he meant my punifh- 
ment fhould only be temporary, and as a trial of my fidelity. 
‘That I had been condemned to no more than a year’s imprifon- 
ment had never been told me, and was a fact I did not learn till 
long after. 

Major Doo, whoas I have faid was the creature of Fouquet, 
2 mean and covetous man, knowing I had money, had always 
aéted the part of a protector, as he pretended to me, and con- 
tinually told me I was condemned for life. He perpetually 
turned the converfation on the great credit of his General with 
the King, and his own great credit with the General. For the 
prefent of ahorfe, on which I rode to Glatz, he gave me the 
freedom of -walking about the fortrefs ; and for another, worth 
ahundred ducats, 1 refcued Enfign Reitz from death, who had 
been betrayed when endeavouring to effect our efcape. Ihave 
been affured that, on that very day on which I {hatched his 
fword from his fide, defperately pafled through the — 
an 
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and leaped the walls of the rampart, he was exprefsly come to 
tell me, after fome prefatory threats, that by his General’s 
interceflion, my punifhment was only to be a year’s imprifon= 
ment, and that confequently I fhould be releafed in a few 
days. 

Rew vile were means like thefe, to wreft money from the 
unfortunate! The King, after this my mad flight, certainly, 
was never informed of the Major’s bafe cunning; he could 
only be told that, rather than wait a few days, 1 had chofen, 
in this defperate manner, to make my efcape, and go over to the 
enemy. 

Thus deceived and ftrengthened in his fufpicion, muft he 
not imagine my defire to forfake my country, and defert to the 
enemy, was unbounded? How could he do otherwife than im- 
prifona fubje&t, who thus endeavoured to injure him, andaid 
his foes.? ‘Thus, by the calumnies of wicked men, did my cruel 
deftiny daily become more fevere ; and at length render the 
deceived monarch irreconcileable and cruel. 

Yet howcould it be fuppofed that I would not willingly 
have remained three weeks longer in prifon, to have been 
honourably reftored to liberty ; to have prevented the confifca~ 
tion of my eftate; and to have once more returned to my loved 
miftrefs at Berlin ? 

And now was I, in Bohemia, a fugitive ftranger, without 
money, protector, or friend, and only twenty years of age. 


(To be continued.) 





Direttions for preferving Threfhed Wheat from Weevils 
and other Infeéts, while lodged in Granaries. 


By Mr. Joun Waesrarr, of Norwich. 


T= prefervation of grain from the ravages of infeds, is 
an object of no inconfiderable confequence to the farmer, 
and corn-merchant. 

It may, I believe, be beft effe&ted by timely and frequent 
fcreening, and ventilation ; as little or no inconvenience will 
follow corn or malt lodged dry, but what evidently refults from 
a neglect of thefe precautions. For, whether the obvious 
damage arife from the weevil, the moth, or the beetle, that 
damage has ceafed at the time the vermin make their appears 
ance under either of thefe {pecies, they being, when in this laft 
fate of exiftence, only propagators of their refpedtive kinds of 
vermiculi ; 
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vermiculi ; which, while they continue in that form, do the 
mifchief. 

In this laf, or infe& ftate, they eat little, their principal 
bufinefs being to depofit their ova, (eggs) which unerring 
inftin@ prompts them todo where large collections of grain 
furnifh food for their fucceffors while in a vermicular ftate. It 
is therefore the bufinefs of induftry to prevent future genera- 
tions of thefe ravagers, by deitroying the eggs previous to their 
hatching; and this is beit accomplifhed by frequent fcreening, 
and expofure to draughts of wind or frefh air. By hhequindy 
ftirring the grain, the cohefion of their ovais broken, and the 
nidus. of thofe minute worms is deftroyed, which on hatching 
colle&@ together, and fpin or weave numerous nefts of a cob- 
web-like fubftance for their fecurity. To thefe nefts they 
attach, :by an infinity of {mall threads, many grains of corn 
together, firft for their protection, and then for their food. 
When their habitations are broken and feparated by the fcreen, 
they fall through its {mall interftices, and may be eafily re- 
moved from the granary with the duft. Thofe that efeape an 
early fcreening will be deftroyed by fubfequent ones, while the 
gtain is but little injared ; andthe corn will acquire thereby a 
fuperior purity. But by inattention to this; and fometimes by 
receiving grain already infected into the granary, thefe vermin, 
particularly the weevil, will ina {hort time fpread themfelves in 
that ftate every where upon its furface, and darken eventhe 
walls by their number. Under fuch circumftances a hen or 
hens, with new hatched chicken, if turned on the heap, will 
traverfe, without feeding (or very {paringly fo) on the corn, 
wherever they {pread and are feemingly infatiable in the pur- 
fuit of thefe infects. When the numbers are seduced within 
reach, a hen will fly up againft the walls, and brufh them down 
with her wings, while-her chicken feize them withthe greateft 
avidity. : 

This being repeated as often as they want food, the whole 
fpecies will. inaday ortwo be deftroyed. Of the phalena, 
(moth) andthe {mall beetle, they feem equally voracious; on 
which account, I cannot but deem them the moft ufeful initru- 
ments in nature, for eradicating thofe noxious and deftructive 
vermin. By this method I have cleared two of my own 
granaries which were very much infefted by the weevils, very 
effectually. 
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was not the leaft colour or pretence for enlarging the rule, in as 
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INTERESTING TRIALS. 
COURT OF KING’s-BENCH: 
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Monpay, February 13. 
Tue Kine verfus Dr. Wotcor, 


R. ERSKINE, on the part of the defendant, moved the 
Court to enlarge a rule which had been procured on 
Friday laft by the Earl of Lonfdale againft Dr. Wolcot, fora 
fuppofed libel, in a publication, the titleof which was, “ A 
Commiferating Epiftle to Lord Lonfdale, by Peter Pindar.” 
Mr. Mingay on the part of the Noble Ear] fubmitted, there 


much as Dr. Wolcot had made affidavit that he was the author 
of that Epiftle, that Mr. Evans, bookfeller, fold it by his 
direction, and begged that he might be made defendant inftead of 
Mr. Evans. 

Mr. Erfkine faid, Dr. Wolcot then attended in Court, and 
was ready to make affidavit of thefe facts: That feveral 
paragraphs of a long publication of his were charged to be 
libellous ; that he had aright to bring the whole context before 
the Court, in order to explain the meaning of thofe parts com- 
plained againft ; that he could not do that fince the time the 
rule was obtained, and therefore he hoped the Court would en- 
large the rule to the firftday of next term. 

Mr. Mingay faid, he had felected two or three paragraphs 
which werea fevere attack, not only on the prefent Lord Lont- 
dale, but upon all his anceftors and the whole family of Lowther 
from all time being. 

Lord Kenyon faid, it was impoffible for the Court to know 
what the defendant might fhow agaif:ft the nextterm. He 
might poffibly ftate that he was infane at the time he wrote it; 
and therefore he thought it muft be enlarged. 

Mr. Juftice Grofe alfo thought it would be very fit that the 
rule fhould be enlarged to the next term. 

















Tue Kino verfus STUART. 


Humourous Speech of Mr. Erfkine on the fubjef of Dr. Wolcot’s 
Attack on the Earlof Lonfdale under the name of Peter Pindar. 


Mr. ERSKINE on behalf of the defendant fhowed caufe 
againit the rule which had been obtained by Lord Lonfale 
VoL. XIX. 473. ——.. againft 
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againft Mr. Stuart, for a paragraph that appeared in the Oracle, 
and which his Lordthip conceived reflected on his character, 
The learned Counfel faid, if he did not deceive bimfelf moft 
grofsly, the Noble Earl who had inftructed his learned friend to 
be fo impatient that day to bring Dr. Wolcot and Mr. Stuart to 
trial, would have reafontorepent of that impatience. Their 
Lordfhips were afked to bring thefe gentlemen to trial, cone 
trary to every precedent that had exifted from all time being in 
this country. Whatever difficulties to any perfon might at- 
tend the granting of informations by that Court, which de- 
prived the fubject of the finding of a grand jury, every man 
who was acquainted with the conftitution of this country muft 
feel that great and important benefits were derived from it. 
And if any one thing was more honourable to the Judges of 
England than another, it was the care they had taken of the 
fisbject’s liberty, and the moderation with which they had always 
ufed that prerogative. He faid, he {poke it with pride in the 
Court of King’s Bench, and it was highly to the honour of 
the Judges, and of the profeffion, that the Legiflature had given 
no rules to that Court on the fubjeét, when they faid a criminal 
information might be filed by leave of the Court. And theres 
fore all the rules refpe€ting informations were laid down by the 
Court itfelf, fuch as that all profecutors muft come into Court 
with clean hands, and to obferveall the other rules which had 
been prefented by the Court, but which feemed to be totally 
forgetten by Lord Lonfiale’s Counfel. That Court, in order to 
fecure the liberty of the fubje&, and without any mandate from 
the Legiflature, had impofed thefe wholefome rules on itfelf, 
Lord Lonfdale in Dr. Wolcot’s publication was prefented 
as fying like an immenfe kite in the air, and al] the other crea- 
tion below him like fo many rabbits and mice. His learned 
friend, by the impatience which he had difcovered, fought to 
break through all thofe regulations which the Court had adopted 
for the liberty of the fubjeét. He faid he fhould read the 
paragraph which was fuppofed to contain a libel on the Noble 
Profecutor; and he difclaimed, in the name of his client, as 
well asinhis own name, every idea of holding the Noble Earl 
up to ridicule, or of infulttng him. The paragraph was never 
iutended to flander him ; ‘and if it was, that Noble Perfon had 
not made affidavit of it himfelf, nor could he bring up Mr. 
Garforth to {wear that it was intended to abufe him. 
» The paragraph was in thefe words :— 
¢ ‘The painters are {till very much perplexed about the like- 
nefs of ugDevil. To obviate this difficulty Sppiceceing Mle 
: inferna 
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infernal Majefty, the humourous Peter Pindar has recommended 


* to his friend Opie, the countenance of Lord Lonfdale.” 

oft If this paragraph had compared the different qualities of the 
to Noble Earl with thofe of the Devil, like a divine contraiting 
to the characteriftics of the infernal fpirit, and ‘fetting his at- 
se tributes before the public as oppofite to the attributes of God 5 
‘a then might Lord Lonfdale have faid, that it wa3a grofs, a foul, 
4 and an infamous flander. It had been often obferved, that all 
4 mankind, in confequence of original fin, were but too like the 
? Devil, exceptasto his good looks. The Devil was 2 {pirit, 
" and no painter could draw his likenefs but from his own 
" imagination, from the poets, or from the ideas of old women in 
| modern times, who had painted him with horns; and Lord 
f Lonfdale had not pretended to fay that the paragraph meant to 
; ridicule him as a cuckold. 


The Lord Chief Juftice here obferved, that the tongue of 
malevolence had never lifted itfelf up againit that Noble Pere 
fon on that head. 

Mr. Erfkine faid, no man could be guilty of fo foul a flander 
on the fubject of one of the moft amiable of women. 

He then took it for granted that tais was not the old wos 
man’s Devil, nor a printer’s Devil, but it was the Devil himfelf. 
He contended that this paragraph, inftead of being a libel on 
the Noble Earl, was a libel on the Devil; and nothing pre- 
vented the infernal fpirit from coming into Court’to move for 
an information, but the want of thofe clean hands, which he had 
formerly defcribed, and which were indifpenfably neceflary to 
: every being who appeared in a Court of Juftice, 

He faid he had always thought that the Noble Earlhada 
moft ftriking countenance ; that he wasa perfon of very dig- 
nified appearance, much beyond the common race of men, 
and highly characteriftic of his noble birth ; but ftill he fell far 
fhort of that which he conceived to be a true perfonification of 
the Devil: Said Mr. Erfkine, “ I do hereby promife to pay 
Mr. Opie the fum of one hundred guineas, if he will paint me 
fo as to be efteemed a good likenefs of the Devil, and at the fame 
time preferve my features fo that I fhall be known to pofterity.” 

Devils of the common rank were conceived by Milton to 
have the figure and ftature of Gods, and yet thefe were but 
common foldiers—But how did the great Englifh Poet defcribe 
the Aich-apoftate himfelf ? 





eT ERS 


c*# &¢ # * * * He above the reft, 
In fhape and gefture proudly eminent, 
a¢s Stood 
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Stood like a tower ; his form had not yet loft para 
All his original brightnefs, nor appear’d and 
Lefs then Archangel ruin’d, and th’ excels BH 
Of glory obfcur’d; as when the fun, new rifen, mak 
Looks through the horizontal mifty air, N 
Shorn of his beams; or from behind the moon whe 
In dim eclipfe difaftrous twilight fheds I 
On half the nations, and with fear of change felf 
Perplexes Monarchs.” . rule 
wer 
The learned Counfel obferved, that the laft lines were pe- rule 
culiarly applicable to Lord Lonfdale. I 
re 
“ * * * * * Darken’d, fo yet fhone fae 
Above them all the Archangel; but his face hor 
Deep fears of thunder had intrench’d; and care raé 
Sat onhis faded cheek ; but under brows int 
Of dauntlefs courage and confiderate pride, 
Waiting revenge.” qui 
re 
Mr. Erfkine faid, even when the Devil’ was put in mafque- ei 
rade, and appeared in his domino, he was above Lord Lonfdale, rer 
< * * * * * * And towards Eve re 
Addrefs’d his way; not with indented wave wt 
Prone on the ground, as fince, but on his rear, th: 
Circular bafe of rifing folds, that tower’d the 
Fold above fold, a furging maze ! his head co 
Crefted aloft, and carbuncle his eyes ; i, the 
With burnifh’d neck of’ verdant gold, erect be 
Amidft his circling fpires, that on the grafs al 

Flcated redundant, pleafing was his fhape ' 
And lovely.” Bi 
At the time this paragraph was written, Opie had been 3 
painting a likenefs of the Devil from Milton, but was greatly ta 
ata lofs ;—-and who would not be at a lofs in the execution of “ 
fo great an undertaking ! Mr. Stuart happened to fee Lord th 


Lonfdale ; andthe darknefs and fenfibility of that Noble Earl’s 
countenance, madea deep impreflion on his mind, and led him th 
to write the paragraph. 

He did not expect that Lord Lonfdale was to {wear that he 
was not the Devil, norany thing likeit; but he did expect 
that he would have made affidavit that he believed this ( 
paragraph 
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paragraph was intended to hold him up to abhorrence, ridicule, 
and contempt. 

He trufted the Court would think there was no ground for 
making the rule abfolute. 

Mr. Mingay was about to proceed in fupport of his rule, 
when he was told by 

Lord Kenyon, that it was unneceflary for him to give him- 
felf any trouble. His Lordthip obierved, that he thought the 
rules laid down by the Court, refpecting criminal informations, 
were founded in great wifdom, and that they thould ever be the 
rules of his conduct. ae 

No brilliancy of imagination, no force of argument, could 
prevent the Court froin feecing what all the world faw. Thofe 
things that came home to the breaft of every man, muft come 
home tothe breaftsof Judges, and they mutt protect the cha- 
racters of all men, as well of men of no rank as of the highett 
in the kingdom. 

The Noble Plaintiff was fuppofed, by the paragraph in 
queftion, andon which the learned Counfel had exerted his 
great talents, inftead of poflefiing thofe virtues which ought to 
adorn every man, to be devoid of every quality which ought to 
sender him fit to mix in fociety, for in fhort it fuppofed that he 
had all the qualities of the Devil. 

Whether the author of the paragraph was guilty or not, 
whether he would be able to defend himfelf at the trial or not, 
that day would decide. But his Lordihip was of opinion, that 
the Court would be wanting in their duty to an individual who 
complained in his neareit and deareft concerns, as well asto 
the public, if they were not to fend this cafe to be difcufled 
before a Jury, which wasthe only true conftitutional tribunal 
of the country. 

Mr. Juftice Grofe was of the fame opinion; Mr. Juftice 
Buller fat in the Court of Chancery ; and Mr. Juftice Ath- 
burft had not come into Court.—Rule abfolute. 

Mr. Mingay moved, that the rules which had been ob- 
tained againft the publithers (in both cafes) might be enlarged 
tothe nextterm. He faid he did not make that application to 
the Court, in order to procure their evidence to convi@ the 
authors, but only that he might have recourfe againit them, if 
the authors did not choofe to appear.—Granted. 


A JUST REMARK, 
LD Dennifon, or Dennifon the Rich, being afked how he 
had amaficd together fuch prodigious wealth, dryly ob- 
ferved, 
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ferved, “ The bulk of a man’s fortune is acquired with no 
great difficulty; butit is with great care and circumfpection 
aiat the Grit sol. is acquired, 





The Interefting Hiflory of the Count de Bellegarde; 
witha Defcription of the Sublime and Pitiurefque 
Scenery in the Pyrenean Mountains. 


f From Celeftinas a Novel, by Mrs. Charlotte Smith ] 
Se journeyed from Lyons to Avignon ; 


and then proceeded along the coait, by Beziercs and 
Mirepoix, into Rouffillon: Interefted by the grandeur and 
beauty of thefe remains of Roman antiquity which he f2win 
his way ; ftill more charmed by the fubliine views, which, in 
this romantic line of country, every where offered themfelves 
to his fight; and hearing, and but hearing, at a diftance, the 
tumults, with which a noble flruggle for freedom at this time 
{the fummer of 478g) agitated ‘the capital, and many of the 
great towns of France, till, among the wild and itupendous 
fcenes which he atlength reached, even this faint murmur diced 
away. * 
rs one of the cottages fcattered at the foot of Montlouis, 
he found a young mountaineer, acquainted with all the pafles 
of the Pyrenees: He was there only a few days, on his way 
back from Perpignan to his home, i in the Vallée de Douron ; 
andon Willoughby propofing it to him, he moft willingly 
undertook to be his guide through the mountains, 

Willoughby had left his horfes at Perpignan, and his pre- 
gent equipage confilted only of Farnham, carrying a light 
portmanteau, and afort of havrefac for provifions, which he 
took himfelf, ftrapped over his thoulders, 

On the morning of his departure from the foot of Montlouis, 
he travelled towards the fouth-eaft, always afcending, and was 
foon in the very heart of the Pyrenees. In fcenes which had 
hardly ever been traverfed but by the fhepherds and goat-herds, 
and where no veftiges of men were fecn, but here and there a 
folitary cabin, ferving them for fhelter, during a few weeks of 
fummer, built of the rough branches of pine or chefaut, co- 
vered with turf, and lined with mofs—in thefe huts, which 
were now fome of them ‘inhabited, Willoughby found a wild, 
but fimple and benevolent people ; always ready to fupply him 


with fuch food as their flocks, among thofe defert regions, 
afforded 
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afforded tothemfelves ; and in one of them, on a temporary 
bed, made of the fkins of their fheep, whom accident had de- 
ftroyed, after a deep figh, which was drawn from him by the 
memory of Celeftina, and with which every day concluded, 
he obtained a few hours of refrefhing fleep, and with the dawa 
of the next day purfued his journey toward the fummit of the 
mountain. ; 

Amid thefe paths that wound among the almoft perpendicular 
points of the cliffs, he often fat down; furveying with awe and 
admiration the ftupendous works of the Divine Archite&t, be- 
fore whofe fimpleft creation, the laboured produCtions of the 
moft inteHigent of his creatures fink intoinfignificance. Huge 
mafles of grey marble, or adark granite, frowned above his 
head; whofe crevices, here and there, affordeda fCanty fub- 
fiftence to lickens and mofs campion; while the defolate bar- 
rennefs of other parts, added to that threatening afpect with 
which they feemed to hang over the wandering traveller, and to 
bid him to fear, left even the light fteps of the Izard (the 
Chamois of the Pyrenees) or the wild goats, who now and then 
appeared fufpended amid the craggy fiflures, fhould difunite 
them from the mountain itfelf, and bury him beneath their 
thundering ruins, 

Dathing down among thefe immenfe piles of ftone, the 
cataracts, formed bythe melting of the fnows, and the ice of 
the glacieres, inthe bofom of the mountains, fell roaring into 
dark and abyf-like chafms, whither the eye feared to follow 
them—yet, frequently, amid the wildeft horrors of thefe great 
objects, appeared fome little green reccfs, fhaded by immente 
pines, cedars, or mountain-afh ; and the fhort turf beneath 
them appeared fpangled with the Soldinella and fringed pink, 

or blufhing withthe fcented wreaths of the Daphne Caecorum 
—while through the cracks and hollows of the furrounding 
wall of rock, were filtered {mall and clear ftreams, that crept 
away among the tufts of juniper, rofemary, and the Rhodo- 
dendron of the Alps, that clothed the lefs abrupt declivity ; 
where, uninterrupted by intervening crags, the mounting 
thelving gradually to its bale, openeda bofom more {miling 
and fertile; through which the collected waters, no longer 
foaming from their fall, found their way toward the Mediter- 
ranean fea; their banks feathered with woods of cork trees, 
chefnuts, and evergreen oaks, while the eye, carried beyond 
them, was loft in the wide and luxuriant plains of Languedoc. 

Never did fuch 2 fpot offer itielf to the eyes of Willoughby, 
but the figure of Celeftina was inttantly prefent to his imagi- 
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nation—he faw her fitting by him, enjoying the beautiful and 
romantic fcenery ; he heard her, in thofe accents which had 
long fuch power to enchant him, expatiate on its charms, with 
all that exquifite tafte and feeling he knew her pofiefled of; 
and remembering a charming defcription given by Rouffeau, in 
his Julie, of a {pot of this fort among the rocks of Meillerie. 
—* Il fembloit que ce lieu défert, dit étre Pafyle de deux amans ; 
echappés feuls au béuleverfement de la nature; that is, it feemed 
as if this defert fpoc was defigned as an afylum for two lovers, 
who had efcaped the general wreck of nature. 

For a moment or two he indulged fuch a delicious reverie, 
till the fudden recollection of the truth cruelly deftroyed it.— 
Celeftina was not, never could be his—never could fhare with 
him the fimple and fublime delight offered by the fuperb 
Spectacle of nature—** with all her great works about her.” 
Whether he was among the rude mountains that fhe has raifed 
as a barrier, to divide two powerful nations ; or gratified with 
the more mild beauties of his native country, never could the 
fhare in his fatisfaction, or heighten his enjoyment—but her 
hours and her talents were all deftined to make the happinefs of 
Montague Thorold.—At that idea he ftarted up, and hardly 
confcious of the rugged precipices beneath him, renewed his 
wandering refearches; and fought, by activity of body, to 
chafe the fearful phantoms of loft happinefs that haunted his 
mind. 

He had now pafled three weeks among the Pyrenees ; had 
traverfed feveral glaciers, and defcended on the Spanith fide, 
and looked over part of Catalonia.—Again he took his way 
to their fummits; again croffed deep vallies of ice, and wan 
dered over regions where winter reigns in all its rigour, though 
under a fky of the deepeft blue, illuminated by the ardent fun 
of July; afky fo clear, that not evena fleeting fummer cloud 
for amoment, diverfifies its radianceex—One of the talleft of 
thefe ftupendous points is, Le pie du midi de Bagneus, which 
feems to be the fovereign of the inferior points around it: 
From its tall head he defcended to Bagniers ; and there mean- 
ing to clofe his. refearches, he refted {ome days, and then, by 
another route, returned toward the country of Rouffillon, from 
whence he had firft begun his journey. 

But when he arrived there, he had nothing to do but to form 
fome fcheme of farther progrefs; and therefore, pleafed as he 
was with the variety and novelty offered him by this long chain 
of immenfe mountains, he determined to lengthen his ftay 
among them.—His guide, who had by this time acquired an 
affection 
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affection for him, delighted to carry him to every place that he 
thought might offer either novelty or amufement—and he now 
converfed with the fmuggler, who conveyed, at the extremeft 
peril, prohibited articles of commerce between France and 
Spain ; now joined the folitary hunter of the Izard, or fmaller 
Chamois 3 and now fhared the more dangerous toils of thofe 
who fought the bear, the wild boar, or the wolf, among the deep 
woods that clothed the fides of the mountains. 

It was in an excurfion withan hunter of the Izard, that, 
Farnham having been left behind at the cabin of a fhepherd 
where Willoughby intended to pafs the night, he and Gafton, 
his guide, were, by an accident, feparated ; and he found him- 
felf alone—on one of the moft favage {pots of the whole chain 
above him arofe a point covered by eternal fnow; beyond 
which a glacier fpread itsdefolate and frozen furface for fome 
miles, furrounded every way by fharp and barren rocks: On 
one fide, fed by this magazine of ice and fnow, a broad and 
thundering torrent threw itfelf; falling, with deafening noife 
into a rocky cauldron, fo far below that the eye could not fathom 
it—A dark and apparently inacceflible wood of firs was on 
the other fide, where no tree or plant could find its abode, that 
was not equally able to endure the feverity of thofe cold winds, 
that, pafling over thefe immenfe magazines of ice, carry with 
them froft and defolation, even into the rich vineyards and 
luxuriant paftures of Gafcony and Languedoc; and there aflume 
the name of the Bize-wind. 

Willoughby had lingered fo long among thefe mountains, 
that it was now the fecond week of Auguft.—The evenings 
were, of courfe, fomewhat fhortening ; and the fun was vifible 
only by reflection from the {nowy point above him, when he 
found himfelf loft ona place where he knew not his way to 
any human habitation, or was likely to hear the found of a 
human voice.—Little accuftomed, however, to fear of any 
kind, he fat himfelf down on a piece of broken rock, to con- 
fider if, by any of thofe remarks which Gafton had taught him 
to make, he could find his way before night-fall to rejoin his 
fervant and his guide, or to find at leaft fome place of fhelter. 

Thefe obfervations, however, were impeded by the clouds 
that feemed to arife from the extenfive plains below him, and to 
gather round the bafe of the mountains. —Thefe increafed every 
moment, and at length furrounded him like waves; fothat he 
no longer diftinguifhed the objects beneath him, while im- 
menfe volumes of white vapour were poured like a fea between 
him and the neighbouring precipices.—-He heard louder than 
. Vou, XIX. 473. 2D ever, 
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ever, but he no longer faw the torrent that threw itfelf down 
within afew yards of him ; and had apprehenfion ever been, 
under any circumftances, troublefome to him, he now might 
well have feared that, loft in this chaos of mift, he fhould at 
leaft remain all night where he was, and perhaps never regain 
his companions at all. 

Life, however, had {fo few charms for him at this moment, 
that his indifference for it, added to his natural courage, when 
only himfelf wasin quettion, made him perfe@tly calm and 
coll -Gted—though the thick clouds of mift continued to gather 
and darken round the fpot where he was now compelled to 
remain. : 

For afew moments the fighing of the wind which bore this 
floating vapour, the increafed hollow murmurs of the rufhing 
waters of the cataract, were interrupted only by the {creaming 
vulture, and the deep hoarfe raven, who feemed by their cries, 
as they failed above the grey aby{s of mift, to be warning their 
companicns of fome approaching danger: Thunder was in 
fact gathered in the bofom of thefe clouds, and Willoughby, as 
he fat on his folitary rock, heard it muttering at his feet; and 
after fome tremendous:burfis, which feemed to fhake the moun- 


tains to their foundations, accompanied by blue and vivid, 


lightning, a violent wind arofe, and difperfing the foggy clouds, 
drove thein, with the itorm generated in their bofom, to the 
country beneath. 

(To be continued.) 





Curicus Extratt from a Cornifh Will. 
*Y-HE following is an extract, taken verbatim from the will 
i of SAMULL TREVITHUAN, late of the parith 
of Padftow, in the county of Cornwall and diocefe of Exeter, 
carpenter, dated 26th November, 1729 ; and which will is now 
remaining in the Regiflry of the Confiftorial Court of the 
Bithop of Exeter. 

“ Item. 1 do give unto my dear wife or my daughter, or to 
whofe hands foever he may come, one fhilling and fixpence, 
weekly, for the well meating my old dog, that has been my 
companion through thick and thin almoft thele fifteen yearse 
The firft time that ever he was obferved to bark, was when that 
great eclipfe was feen, April the 22d, 1715.—I fay, Ido give 
one fhilling and fixpence a week during his life, for bis well 
mating, fire in the winter, aad freth barley-ftraw every now 
and 
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and then, to be put in his old lodging in the middle cage in the 
out-kitchen ; to be paid out of my chattle eftate and forty 
hhillings a year that I referved to make mea frecman of the 
county: Defiring and requiring ali people and perfons whom- 
foever, not to hurt or kill him, that hath been fo good a fervant 
of a dog for fenfe and tractablenefs to admiration.” 

The will was proved by the teftator’s daughter and exe- 
cutrix, the roth of Auguft, 1732. 





An Account of M. de Belfance, Bifhop of Marfeilles. 


DE BELSANCE has been celebrated by Pope in 
e the following beautiful lines : 


Why drew Marfeilles’ good Bifhop purer breath, 
When nature ficken’d, and each gale was death ? 


This illuftrious prelate was of a noble family in Guienne. 
In early life he took the vows, and belonged toa convent of 
Jefuits. He was made Bifhop of Marfeilles in 1709. In the 
plague of that city,in 1720, he diftinguifhed himfelf by his 
zeal and activity, being the paftor, the phyfician, and the ma- 
giftrate of his flock, while that horrid'calamity prevailed. 
Louis XV. in 1723, offered him a more confiderable Bifhopric 
yi which peculiar feudal honours were annexed) that of 

aon en Picardy. Herefufed, however, toquit that of Mar- 
feilles, giving for a reafon, that he could not defert a flock which 
had been foendeared to him by their misfortunes and his own 
exertions. ‘The King, however, infifted upon his accepting of 
the privilege of appealing, in all his own caufes, either temporal 
or fpiritual, to the Parliament of Paris. He died ata very ad- 
vanced age,in 1755, after having founded a college in Mar- 
feilles, which bears his name, and after having written the hif- 
tory of the lives of his predeceffors in that fee. 





Anfwer, by T, Walker, of Hemyack, to F. Wheeler’s Rebus, ine 
ferted Fanuary 2. 


Oan E adda pig, and a ram next combine, 
Then an EPIGRAM prefently came tomy mind. 


t We have received the like anfwer from J. Gooding, 
H.C. Granger, and W. S. of Exon; A, Pinn, of Exmouth; 


2D2 J. K. Coles, 
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J. K. Coles, near Wells;. J. Tucker, Penryn; Eremita, of 
Welton Zoyland; Amico Crewkernfienfis; A, Apfey, of 
‘Taunton; G. Baftard, and W. Baker, of ‘Totnes; P, Lyttle. 
ton, T'ywardreath; 1’, Gill junior, Stythians ; and Primcevus, 
near Ugborough. 





“Anfwer, by Billy Trufs, of Bruton, to Sheptonienfis’s Enigma, in- 
Jerted Fanuary 2. 


T HE almanacks do all declare, 
That ninety-two is the LEAP YEAR. 


ttt We have received the like anfwer from J. Gooding, 
H. C. Granger, and W. S. of Exon; Thomas Gill junior, of 
Stythians; P, Lyttleton, Tywardreath ; J. Tucker, Penryn; 
‘T. Walker, Hemyock; B.C. Bridgewater; Amico Crew- 
kernfienfis ; and alfo William Baker, and Giles Baftard, of 
‘Totnes, 





4 QUESTION, by W. Upjohn, of Shaftefbury. 


GIVEN *y+y*x=m=7664.6241 
y2x*-4 x#y =n= 57867.911955 


Query x and y. 








4 CHARADE, by T, Sparkes junior, of Exeter, 


M* firft is a member belonging to man, 

Without which we’re helplets I’m fure ; 

My fecond’s a thing that oft carpenters ufe, 
To make their work tight and fecure ; 


Now pray, ye bards, that inftrument explain, 
Which in moft cabinet-makers’ fhops is feen, 








4 REBUS, by R. Tucker, of Breadwinfor, 


Tt hero firft you are to name 
R Whole warlike deeds acquired fame ; 


And 
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And next, ye bards, you mutt prefage 
What oft appears in Goadby’s page 5 
A well-known fruit you’ll next declare, 
That we I hope fhall eat this year ; 
Proétus’s daughter next defcribe, 
Who was transformed for her pride ; 
And laftly, gents. you muft defcry, 
The founder of idolatry: 
Now find the initials, and you will difplay, 
A bird that welcomes in returning day. 





4n ENIGMATICAL QUERY. 


HOUGH I am of mean extraction, though I had no 

education, and am fo fenfelefs that I know not what is 

right or wrong, yet my charms are fuch that moft men are 

captivated by me, and fome of the fair-fex doat on me almoft 
to diftraction. 

And notwithftanding my ignorance of what paffeth in the 
world, or amongtt its various inhabitants, yet to enumerate the 
wonders effected by me, and the influence I have in courts, 
camps, and counfels, in battles, in fieges, in commerce, in all 
the concerns of mankind refpeéting temporal things, and too 
often in religious alfo, would be almoft endlefs, 

Now confidering the many millions who are influenced or 
guided by me in moft of their undertakings, with the things, 
which are perform’d by me, though I know nothing of it, let 
thofe that can tell my name, and why I fhould be fo doated on, 
and careffed by perfons of moft perfuafions as I am? 

Befides the above, I am a mere make-bate, and the caufe of 
more mifchiefs, murders, wars, wranglings, and wickednefs in 
the world, than can well be devifed or expreffed by any man in 
it; and yet I have been fucha friend to thoufands that, had it not 
been for me, they would have perifhed with hunger, or died in 
great mifcry. 


*,* The Infertion of the well-meant Letter, figned A. B, on 
the Subjeé? of the Slave Trade, would expofe us to much blame, it 
being written with a great Deal too much Warmth, and conveying 
a moft fevere cenfure on that Branch of the Legiflature to which 
it has a Reference, 
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ODE »# CONTEN T. 


O thee, the friend of focial joy, 
I pour my ardent lay ; 
Ah, nymph divine! nocares alloy . 
Thy fweetly chearful day. 


And when the dewy noon of night 
Her darkfomc tint hath fhed, 

As yonder fleeps the moon’s calm light, 
So refts thy peaceful head. 


For thee, the cool, the balmy morn, 
Her purple bluth difplays, 

For thee the hill, the dale, adorn 
Still evening’s gold-drop rays, 


For thee, unfolds the mufky rofe, 
Her highly fcented bloom, 

For thee the violets difclofe 
Their delicate perfume. 


For thee, clear rills foft-trickling rove 
Their mofs-grown beds along ; 

For thee, amid yon fhadowy grove 
Afcends the grateful fong. 


For thee, light labour fpreads his wealth, 
Imparts the rofeate glow, 

And bids the crimfon tide of health 
With genial vigour flow. 


Oh! let me haunt thy ftraw-roof’d cot, 
And fold thee in my arms 3 

Be mine thy wealth, be mine thy lot, 

And mine thy lowly charms. 
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With thee, my Agnes, tender fair ! 
How pure the fcene of life, 

Far from the world, its vicious care, 
And all its-jarring ftrife. 


Here love fhall {pread his purple wing 
And wake to young defire, it 
And blue-ey’d pleafure laughing bring i 
Her varied {weet attire. 


Here thall domeftic rapture fhow’r 
Affection’s deareft meed, 

The mufe her grateful tribute pour, 
And tune her artlefs reed. 


Ob fountain of eternal love, 
Content, enchanting maid ! 

Above bright pow’r, gay wealth above, 
To thee my vows be paid. 


Ah! let the great, by error led, 
To courts and cities fly ! 

Moft bleft with thee to eat my bread 
In peace and privacy. 


More bleft to rove the heath along 
At eve, from labour won, 

To lift the woodlark’s plaintive fong, 
And hail the fetting fun. 


Yet happier far, when night’s dark fky NB, 
With wintry-ftorm opprefs’d, 
To meet my Agnes’ gliftening eye, 

And fold her to my breaift. 


Howl then, ye angry tempefts how! ! 
Before my chearful fire, 

In fond delight the moments roll, 
To love and blifs confpire. 


Now tell me then, can aught compare 
With fober genuine joys? 

Ah no, pale grandeur’s tainted air 
Each fimple charm deftroys ! 


Hence, ye ambitious, proud and vain, 
Ye brood of folly hence ! 





For 
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For you lead on difeafe and pain, 
And ev’ry ill difpenfe. 


But bleft the fons of calm content, 
Their paths of good purfue ; 
Fer them has blifs her rapture lent, 

And health her rofy hue. 


N. 











Lines written on the 14th of February, and addreffed to 


Mis 


B’ FORE the cock awakes the day, 
Or {portive lambkins ’gin to play, 
The choiceft flowers hither bring, 

The eldeft children of the {pring 5 

And fancy aid me to entwine 

A garland for my Valentine. 





The fnow-drop pure, in whiteft drefs, 
Doth well her {potlefs mind exprefs ; 
‘The humble violet be found, 
Diffufing pleafant odours round; 
Uncontcious ’tis fo fweet and fine— 
And fo my lovely Vatentine. 


Let the frefh myrtle here be feen, 
Cloath’d in everlafting green ; 

Oh may that fhrub the emblem prove 
Of lafting friendihip, endlefs love ! 
May ev’ry grace and virtue fhine 
Refplendent in my Valentine ! 


Topfham. N, 








Epitaph taken from aChurch-yard in the County of Kent, 
and written by a Hufband on the deceafe of a Second 
Wife, who was buried tn a Grave immedtately adjoining 
to that of her Predeceffor. 


Who was a good wife, and never vex’d one : 


ERE lies the body of Sarah Sexton, 
I can’t fay that for her at the next ftone. ; 
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